ACT II          DESIGN     FOR     LIVING
ERNEST: Not any more. I've decided to live in
New York permanently. I've been angling for a
particukr penthouse for years and now I've got it.
GILDA : How lovely. Is it very high ?
ERNEST :  About thirty floors.
GILDA (gaity) : Do you want a housekeeper ?
ERNEST : Yes, badly.  Will you come ?
GILDA :  Perhaps.
She laughs.
ERNEST : You seem very gay this morning.
GILDA : I'm always gay on Sundays. There's some-
thing intoxicating about Sunday in London.
ERNEST : It's excellent about the pky. I read all
the reviews.
GILDA : Yes, it's grand. It ought to run for years
and years and years and years and years!
ERNEST : I suppose Leo's delighted.
GILDA : Absolutely hysterical. I think that's what's
upset his stomach. He was always over-sensitive, you
know; even in Paris in the old days he used to roll
about in agony at the least encouragement, don't you
remember ?
ERNEST : No, I can't say that I do.
GILDA : That's because you're getting a bit ** gaga,"
darling ! You've sold too many pictures and made too
much money and travelled too much. That world
cruise was a fatal mistake. I thought so at the time,
but I didn't say anything about it, because I didn't want
to upset you. But going round in a troupe, with all
those tatty old girls, must have been very, very bad
for you. I expected every day to get a wire from
somewhere or other saying you'd died of something
or other.
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